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™ ogo out walking together
[ en huysy, merry hrothers
The road thar just smits one of them

& sure to suit the others,
Joldllow, sleet oF snow, Step. Ve, quick or slowv,
Raity, or hail, or shine, ."Iu 1, or slush, or niire,

Werk-a-ilay o7

Wark ar plav. grave or gay,

Nimble voung 1t1t11p:n_g-‘|:|ck3—
Weather foul or hine.
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To the Land of Nod

By Cben €. Rerford

When the hireese blows aver the garden heds
Where the ponpies hang their drowsy heads

At the dusk
It hinws the petals of <k apart

f day, from each flower's heart

Arnd gathers a dream for each child wha waits
To pass through the Sleepland’s open gates,

Some are waiting at mother's knee,

While she tells theny storfes, a kiss az ice,
Far the gites to apen. And <ome are seen
Their little hed's eovers nf white heiween,
And some ciinp down on the nursery oar,

To wait for the dream-wind, as oft before.

The breeze comes creeping o'er step and il

And nn nne hears ity it comes =0 still
But the spell of poppies 15 i the dreams
Which its puck {2 filled with,

Frr the heavy lids of sach cve droop down,

-~ &0 1t Seets,

When each lid chuts fast, then the gates of sleep
Swing back in the portals wide and leep.

And the chilidren, beinging a dream, ench one,
For the gateman’s fee, to the wickets run,

And when all pase through them the gates will

And what's done in Sleepland no one knows,

But each mother knows that at peep of day
The tide of travel will turen thiz way,

Anid hither from Sleepland they all will come,
Glasl to get back to the dear old home

And gladdest of a1l wil! the

To have them back from the Sleep Conntres

mnthers he

Hiding blue exres, and black eves, and gray and brown,

close,
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BUSY OLD MAJOR HEAD |

By P. C. B.

With *

heidiel iV, W
Wil
Little spr

They wear livery all of leather—

As like as peous their houses
And though they never slecp at home,

They ne'er go on carouses.

Greatr Toe, Middle Toe,

Taes all in a pen—

Hali in play, people say,

“There they go, 111 a4 TOW,

Busyv old Major Head's

Little foot-men ten " v (

a frsk, in they
i ifash, tn they splash--
1 errand bove,
Working without hire!

—

They keep closely to home tether—
Tongue-ticd they make no speeches

And yet they oft go un a “stump”

reakings,” vries, and screeches

whizk
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Katinka

ms the Race

By Julia Magruder and Frances Leeds

< diften W of land, ti
nal-Loat, takes the

ns and electric cars

ﬁ‘- HOLLANID, where the roadways ape

e, (rokscling, rooe
7 plice of o

In many cass these boits con
stitute the only homes of the poorer
poeopie, who are boroand beed and live
dand die m these travelling hiouses

It o= unounusually prene sieht oo wawl these ¢

schuiton phding dlopg the nu witerwayrs;
rurl like sorfie antricate loespattern over this Tanl,
All the workeof a simple houscholl is done as thes
move on, laden with the burden of traffic. or stopping
1o tike up passengers going from one village to another
Little gardens are often made 1o spront with heauty un
the poops, a bod of tulips opering their brilliunt cups in
the maist air, or lettuce-hcads and other vegetahiles
making sgquares of greenery oo the hrond boxes 1ol
with carth, which ave placed pudwin Hat decks,

I the colil season these Sebeliidten remain motion
ws for tnonths, locking like monster birds dlighted
Al snow sl oice 10 wall i patience for the return
of Spring

Foward the latter part of Novemben nn
long agoe a frekselnnt from | riesland ventured 1o the
lowier conntry with a cargo of | e Dhardrechiy . Good

oy

which

ot the

SR ET

Jan, tle owner of the lLoat < of the famil;
Iving there, had hoped 1o retur srtBorn conngry
before the Winter =et i et ey they wore tiearmg
their destination. Jam with 11 e,
Joost and Katinlka, the twin t
the Wk 1 amd | higle |
himseli held fast by o nins q
heart the father. who knew the signs of !
realizod that monthis must pass befare (he beay wensh]

be freed from aps
What s b de

in Friedand, where he \-__=..

the hoxv: bur it was hirdd them ¢ Y v the
muther and the little ones "Twas the only way. howe
ever, anil sooit waes decided thar they shonld go, tibing
with them the old gray 'mare, Tenwcheon, thar had towed
themy awith such patience alang the seary niles
When Jan bad given his parting Kiks to s

atid left her e with Flulin in her asme, be saried
th ' take leave Katinka, who ol omside witli ]
Putting his hamds upon Der shoulders, he Jooked

her enrnestly and said

“Remember, 1 look to vin
mathier and ' the lit
and good, and when T am far ¢
vou ye n lielpleos girl, e
'Ln'-.r‘.- ?J;-'-"" 2

Ratinka's Leart swelled
cold he so o 0. o Gheentinve =0 rnne to

That Winter was the hirdest thae Tollind Bt Kava
for o Ty vear _[;1‘1 forend 1t very diffienls il
piticient sum_ of money the aenl necessitios o
the dear anes in the jee-Treked hont <o e iw Tnflpiwe
Phemba fell §10, ton, soothst moare thay the wsial amom
was tteetled

Fvery dayv Katinka wonld skare down 10 Dasdrecht
for medicines aned food. Her skaving was, even v
own hind, almost unparaileled for swiftness  She had

1

practised with Toost fromp their carliest years, and hal
aften heaten him in a racs

As : G:--'-T '1||.'.'8!. liey 3
with tts st Tintle feall Like o Dased of bonr- frese anter
the tiwhe-fittina redd Lo, she deeted like a Wid W1 L
the sleepy ald windmills, which turned their wheel
if 1o ward off the fieree Nova . anil hurricd
ltke some enirit of the
path.  Civer and over wgain she would pick
shater far aliead and set horself the tavk nf p by
This, in most eases, she did with an ense that
her foe] exultan:

One dav, returning frivm one nf theuy
heavw Uasket on her arot, and her litle heart almost as
heavy within her, for the home cares seemed 1o e i
creasing every duy, Katinka hecame aware of
Linlily eolored advertisements pasted all along her way,
which announced o skating match 1o he held on the
Cude Maas the next da

There was tn he a prize of fifty flgrins for the first
race. and after the announcement were the words, “Con
testatite from ten to thirteen vears™  This was to he
followed by racee amene the Levden and Utreche <ty
dents. s 1lighness, the Count of Waspik, was tb
award the prizes

OB thought

hasker om her arm, her

expeditions, a

larg

Katinka: "if loast were only here!
He would show these heavy Southerners what real
skating is. How our Mynheer Caef, the champion
skater of Friesland, would have chuekled over his pipe
if Toosr were here and won this prize—as win lie wonlil!
How much paine lie took to teach Joost and me, and
linw he used to laugh and elap when T would beat

_]1 et L2

Katinda's Nrain

recled with a sudden thought, O,
too win that Giity Qorins for the desr ones st home, in
siuch sore need! Why should she not enter the race
disguised as Jonst?  The posters did not say that the
race was only open th hoys, but she knew that was
upderstaod

Her brain woarked quickly.  Tlad not her father callod
her his hiode man As a hittle man, she believed that
she could win this prize

When Katinka reached home Trudchen waes waiting
for her at the foor of the Inddwr which formed the
entranee-stair to the house boat.  The child was ap
parenitly trying to kick a hole in the fce with her linde
wotilen shoe, as <he munched a picee of pumpernivke!

“Why do [ pever goo 1o Dort, Katinka ?* she askil,
peevishly, "It s wéry alnll here, with mother always
in hed, and Flulin asleep”

Kutinka put her arms around her lttle sister's neck
and whispered mysteriously in her ear.

Trudehen's face glowed with o delighted interest,
MHere was i clignee for fun, even at home! Ta see
Katinka dressed as JToost and entering a skating match
wis as goorld as nostory out of a hook

Later, when supper was over and the mother'y ==adi-

l'e

Tohwiak

had Deen given, and all wa

atinka tabk the fose-lnmp, a prass Gbject with
i projeciion called! & nose, and erept irto the fhner
vabi il kept the big paintéd cligst whiieh

ntnned, aong wany otlicor things, Joast’'s Sunday
it he mpther had not dared to trust hime with 1t

far away from her watchiul care

Fhey suceceided in trmng the key an the. stont lock,
md then Kannka ordered Trdehen too tiarn her back
untt] allowed 10 bk

Stooping Lehind the Lox like Tird on irs  pimsd
Katinka deew a pair of <fistors ftoan lier pocket and
cut off the twa long plats of her lilonde hair,  Then
one by one. she carefnlly adivsted  the garments of
her twin hrother on herseld

Stuneling on the Hitle mats made of her yellow hair,
she called v in a soft, impericus vojce

“Roady "

“Oh, Katinka " evied Treadehien, clapping her hands
v lonk exactly like o boy, 1 cduld nat tell it was not
Jonst!  Bae vour hair ! What will mother say ="

“Mother minst not know ver. You must help me 10

Tidde 4t froan hiee Plero, take the hadte and put it in
the cliest and gome to bedl T must have o gond night's
resiy or | shall nov win the race” a

Fhe next dav was eold and elear. ANl the morning
village-folk from the neiahbiog ns passed merrily
alting the de¢ an tlery was o
sparts. Rtk iateed b
fan T o i 151
1o Ween her dfiet fe shie sat upo o flane atll wnenn
- T ™m | not [\ 5 4 | 1] :_l'rﬂi‘.' a‘"‘.'l
I edd vy bl i Mo

Ty Litt1e 1 rudichen to awatch the wvan
g Yo s woward Dordrecht True,
Katinka lad e won the tace, she would

eves to the steigh whers 1l Cannt wa ling, Lire
Hendel, stiling an the croawid,  The childl'e facs lighed
with the fire of loval devotion ns dhe Lifeed the litile
ivary tiumber to her lips, ds 18 prinecrating hetself to

some high cande, ] whisperod ta hereels
1 owill win the race. 1 cwenr it !

\ vinnalis
a smile from the Count when be hands me the prigze™
There was little further dela | e Crnnit of Wasmk
wat drawn twice alung the hine af spectators thatr all
might see his sumptaops <loel, pled with coxtls furs,
and lrear the jingling of t} Iver hells v the red har-
ness of the four Blaek hors
The Count's sleigh now took position near the flag
which was the goal of the sace, and a truninerer, in
fantastic costumie, stepied forwarrd and gant o note af
clarion clearness out into the vii- the
signai for the | g of the guardians,
as  they are catled: placed she Is m & line
There were ¢leveny of thom,  Karinka, Leing number 9,
was thied fram the el The spectatars pecomtle =9
nolsy, were as <ilont az if eime specehless fear had

fallen gpon them, their hirond
watchiul
The trompeter 1ifi=d his heigit horn asain
threo rapicl pntes, amd like a flock of doves star
their cote, the eleven little figures shot ant
the fluttering Llue banner and the race
Op, on thy sped, the Tine scarcely b
To Katinka there was not s ot £
periect contulence
with jov. Undes
ive when one lg
. nor had she
] 0y \'.i'.l! wWore a
velling ont coes o
she saw thar the
Iatinka lu
one cried ot
agam.  She thouelit ¢
Caetf. She was= nnt lling, n
(e instant she fing
the assistance of the wi

faces grave and

and Blew
i from
from uncef
lv began.

1OF o shace.
A fedling of
vell littTe lizare
af this, <he did not

fswmmoning
those strang
the

il
little arms across her breast, she e
swonping theht which a swallw «

' long,
es when it sails in

perfect grace across the Summer

There was a shout of admiratins
<he ghot past the pink, leaving
hind, the voung Count ross sl
saw it and her pulscs bear wit
keen intoxicatnon of success  Her g
like a hale about the childish o
rah for the green!” heard on every
ccestasye.  All alone, the cthers va
reached 1the mrning point, round
with sueh a graceful curve that ¢
whirlwind of i

veorerd

aned swift,

The Count himself had not receiverd a mors
sinstie greeting than was given to < she ca
ming alang, the very incarpation of a swedt

the don

Az she drew near the Count's sleigh, =u

ter more sweets than she could eat and a pair of
< 43 big oz her ltle ears, provided she would
me and take good care of the sick mother

Bt now o sparit of ficrce tebellion stirred in the
Litl's breast g4 she stacd there, nmsing and agitated,
nyhe Keony nts,

Kattttka felr e chiill of this aly very senstbly as it
stirred Ner elosescropped hiatk intoow litle sheaf of win
tossed locks, heneath the edae of the tight boy's cap
of rod eloly that she wore.  She missed the nue, warm
howsd and Bor comfortalile tittle muft.  She felt strana:
and shiyv omothe short knce-breeches and double-lircastedd

coat. ot she whistled to
now atid then: “Litle man.
my fathes’s little man ™

1y &he Jart curving tin amnd out among the erowdd
which was m r towand the huge tag-decked space
upon the Oude N

ell and murmured sofils
I am that now, indeed-—

HRES
AMen with soasy horns, the managers of the
moving oficiously  shout, husthng the

dUONics,  were :
e dhirections with tanglune

Cere

crowd, who respondad to 1h
wimtahihity Fovone of these guardinns of the fete Katinka
whisnered her desive to enter the race. To her immense
relicf, he showed no conseinusness of anvthing strange,
a tahle on the guay where some
¢ nutnbers on brillinnt knots of
Katinka (deew oear, Ber heart fluttering with
spppressed alarm Would thes make her give ler name?

Tst at that ametant there wis u blowing of horns on
M sides and a wild huzaa went up. It was a weleame
for the Count of Waspik. whose sleigh was comng
slowly along 1he ice, 115 ovcupant bowimng to right and
left with gracions snitles

Ome of the men ot the gable rose hureiedly and asked
Katinka 1f <he wished (o doin the race. and scarcely
wiiting for her confuserd aesent, he thssedd her o hrilliant
green ribbon, on which hung a disk of wory marked
with the number n

Katinka. with a <igh of relief. threw the green lanp
over her hend and ler the wory pendant drop ahove
her beating leart.  Then, with a sudden feeling of
cotirage, now that the danger she most dreaded was
past, she movad swiftly off (6 the hlve flag fving from
aopole i the jee, where <he saw a number of other
heribhoned racers awaiting their orders

Katinka's  self con wis  now  complotely
gone The emtions ronsed by this hrilli.’mt scene pat
to ight all her former feelines. The enthusiastic wel
come to the voung Connt, surging about her like an or
gan-roll of prajse amid teibute, stiered her senses with a
puilsating rapture never felt hefore. The bapd was plas
g the national aie, and the people were laughing and
shonting

The little peasant's

ns he directed her to
niefl were spthing tyar

rilibon

1Nsness

feulty to her prince was a com-

goal, shr tumed her face upward i
she had covered

The Count not only smilerl; he heckoned to her with
his hind, and while the crowd velled itsclf hoarce, Kas
tinki passed the goal and won thie me Ihene with 8
gentle wurn, and with no sign of breathlessness or fas
tigue, she floated quietly on 1w where the Count awaited
ket

But just before she reached the sleigh there wns g
gndden movement 1 front of the horses, and a little
toddling grl raa Js deross the jce toward her,
while a startlingly fannlisr vowe cried out

ka' Katmka! Sister Kat! Me Knewed yvou

vosaid you was a boy, but me saw you mitting
| clothes ™

Katinka's brain went round g
dians of the féfe stamding hestile the Count's eleigh

""\"']I'h !\nl.li'Wl' | [ :. the Mien "the
giel!"”  Flalin's balibline chilter, as she hung sl
sister's waist, left no rpom fof asta
Katinka, completely awed I
She held Flubin by the Band, an
dians to draw them nearer
them to approach

reecive the amile

There were twi

} the 1w
Count

cuar-
who s1ened

“Nour Mgl il ene of the puardians, “we
liave r!\'..\_-u'..l thige this racer 15 a giFl”

A pirl!" cluenlated the “Then, hy St, Chriss
tapher, <he shonlil teach the tads!t How is this® he
added, turming 1o Katinka

ka! MM Wiks & 1! lifting of her lids
| i with the Count,
whit lad happened. began agatn s
shonts of “The green!  Fureah tor the on "

The Connt, Gs e locked toward the sg nrs, caught
sight of one of 1he posters pla 1 4 house nearby.
Fle raiged his hand for silence, and feadd

“The race s declared 1o lie for cotites
the ages of ten and 1!
cex of the racer is nor mentioned, as

nre hotw ean

etl. Thae

Viitt cee. Il think

| give the unamimons decision of the crowd when 1 sy
1"

trieen™ 'He ann

that the pitrse is hors Take . iy gallant girl.”" he
uilded, holdmge ont the coverad tropl vorr have wan i
not emly tairlv, Lot glorousiy Wiy vonr doas owell
wevery race that awairs vong e Tofe ™

Katinka took the purse, her toars vanizhing and &
sweet smile taking their 1

The band strack up a gav. frimmiphant sl nd the
'-"il s of :] T""'I';I' TSt ot n enthisiqsric ‘.-‘i’-"
of “The green! The green! I'hree cheers for the

preen!”

Flushed  with yictory, Katinka Lt Fluhin o her
arms and with the preciovs pyrse elpsped tiplits was
making her way through the crowd w ) she heard a
pitiful Tittle sound and Trudehen elhurehivd her arm

*Oh, Katinka, forgive me ehe sobbel  “Tt was al
my fault! Mother was asleep and Flelin promised te
be good if T would bring her. hut <he ran sway feom
me when she saw vou, and 1 dared vot follow

“Tradehen, vou were very, very wrone” said Ka
tinka, tryving * “Nom onght wot to have

Bard 1o bie stern
come But how an 1T e amvibine but good to yox
Katinks

when the Count has heon so good to ge ®
won the means of keeping all her dear vies in comfon

Thus ended the memarable roce b which




